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reaktast is ready / 
Come quickly and get it J 


The cubs heard the call 
And promptly they met it. 


The three little bears 
Make quite a sight! 
Two are black 
And oneis whites ~ 
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‘ C Mis morning in the garden 
While playing with their tous, 
Che. Raggedys were startled 
Co hear a tiny noise, 
And there beneath the flowers 
Curled up against the wall 
> Was.a little orange pussy cat 
Curled up into a ball. 


Good morning, Mr. Pussy Cat” 
cried Andy with a smile, 
Please do come out and play 
With us for just a Little while” 
So the cat stretched outa little 
As cats 50 often do, 
And stepping very lightly 
Sat down between the two. 


S'It tell you all about me” 

.. He stated with a qrin,. 

My name to start correctly 
95 Michael Finnegan, ( 

And though I'm justa little cat, 
My tale I must relate, 

Not the fuzzy one behind me, 

But on pages two to eight” 


RAPR4-¥ES 


ICHAEL FINNEGAN 


Copytight, 1946, 1948, by Artists and byt ‘Guild, In& 


Once upon a springtime, in a great city by 
the sea—there lived a lady cat by the 
name of Mrs, Finnegan. 


senses HER" 


And Mrs. Finnegan had a_ brand-new They were still very small, and they ‘all 
family. There were Patricia, Bridget, lived in a box by the furnace away down 
Thomas, and Michael. + in the basement of an apartment house. 


Mrs. Finnegan was a good cat mother. She Before long, all four were scampering 
took particular care of her kittens and around the furnace and playing with Mr. 
taught them proper cat manners. Gilhooly, the janitor. 


One day Mr. Gilhooly anu some of 
tenants of the house came down to the 
basement. Michael was busy sniffing an 
interesting smell behind the stairs at the 
time, and when he came back his brother 
and sisters were gone. : 


“What is that? Are they coming back?” 
“No,” said Mrs. Finnegan, “they are old 
enough to be house cats now. They will 
have good’care and good food and a com-- 
fortable place to sleep and .. .” 


“No,” said Mrs. Finnegan, “not all of 
them, though a ‘great many do, | believe. 
Some cats work in stores as 1 do here in 
the basement. Some roam about without 
any people at all, and that’s very bad. 
Some cats go to live in the country. I’m 
not sure what that is, but it must be very 
nice. 


Mrs. Finnegan. told him Bridget, Pat, and 
Tommy had been adopted, 


“Are all li pln te Ba 
Mother? And do they all go to liv 
part... ments?” 


. D} 


einga... 


The kitten listened carefully to every word. 
“Mother,” he said, “I don’t want to be a 
house cat.-1 want ‘to see OUTSIDE.” 


‘Hush, Michael, you’re a curious kitten. 
Too much curiosity isn’t good for cats. 
Your people will come for you tomorrow 
and all my children will be taken care of.”” 


‘In. the morning he jumped out of the box, 
‘stretched himself and ran, out the door, 

up the basement steps, and there he was in - 
‘bright daylight. : 


7 


& a 2 
lewalk, too. 

Someone patted his head. He stopped to - 
purr politely, then he.continued his walk, | 
taking dignified steps. - 


He began walking along the sid 


j 


Michael curled up in. the box. But between 
cgt naps he thought of the strange things 
outside the apartment house. Michael's 
curiosity was working hard. 


On the sidewalk were many moving feet, 
people's feet, with legs. There were bright- 
colored feet and dark ones. Hurrying, run- 
ning, strolling, walking, coming, going. 
Michael felt ver 


y small in all this activity, 
as indeed he was. * ; 


‘Suddenly the buildings stopped. Michael 
had reached a corner, and around the 
corner there was no more sunshine. Just 
then his nose began to twitch..- 


jThen he skipped. Then he ran, Then he 
‘stopped . . . before an open door. Beside 
the door was a wide window, and over the 


A delightful odor came floating to him. 
Something around that corner was mak- 
ing him hungry and happy at the same 
time. Soon Michael was following. the 
wonderful smell, slowly at first, then faster. 


Michael walked in. He saw a long counter, 
piled high with fish, and a man in a long 
white apron. He sat down and watched the 
man quietly. 


All of a sudden a fish slipped to the floor. 
Michael jumped on the fish. Mr.. McGilli- 
cudy whirled around, and, said in a ter- 
rible voice. ‘Scat! Where did YOU come 
from anyway? Scat, | said!” ; 


There was a little boy playing in the yard 
‘Michael ran out as fast as he could. A behind thestore, too. ‘Mother, Mother!’ 
small hand caught him and he found him- _ he called, “here is.one of Mr. ‘Gilhooly’s 
self in the arms of a little girl. kittens. Can we keep him?” 


“See, Mother, it’s Michael Finnegan.” 
“Well, ‘tis a good Irish narne and | must ’ 
say it suits him, with that red hair of his | There was a scratching sound and a large 
and all. Well, we'll see. We have Jasper black cat came from under the steps at 
already, you know.” the sound of his name, 


~ ine us aot: 

“Yes, | do. And just what are you doing 
here?” 

“Why, | came because of the nice smell. 

What is it?’ , 

“Look, Jasper, Michael Finnegan,” said “That, m’‘boy, is fish. Mr. McGillicudy‘s 
the little girl, “How do you do,” he said _ store is full of it. 1 usually stay in the store 
in cat talk. ‘Do you live here?’”’ 7 ,and help him.”” 


“That must be nice,” said Michael. “’! wish 
I could work in a fish store.”” i A 

“Well, you can‘t work in this one, But if And so it was. Mrs. McGillicudy arranged 
Mrs. McGillicudy wants you, you can stay with Mr. Gilhooly to keep the little kitten 
with the children and be the house cat.”’ and Michael was happy with his people. 


Michael was napping in the yard, one 
summer's day, when suddenly the store 
door banged open: Two long legs came 
bounding through, a big hand scooped 
him up, and he was blinking at a friendly, 
sunburned face. 


cei. 

In less time than it takes to say, the yard 
was full of McGillicudys tangled in each 
other's arms. “Danny, Danny,” said Mom, 
“it's good to see you.” 


Now Michael liked all the McGillicudys, 
but Danny was somebody special, Michael 
* followed the sailor like a puppy. 


“Hello! Who are you?” the face said. Then 
in a booming voice, “MOM! Everybody! 
I’m home!" * 


The children danced around the yard, 
shouting, ‘Danny's home again. Danny's 
home from the Merchant Marine!” 


aE 


When Danny sat down, Michael was in his 
lap. And what stories Danny had to tell, of 
the strange people and the faraway coun- 
tries he had seen! 


There were happy times at the McGilli- 
cudys’ during Danny's stay. But the day 
-soon came when he had to leave again. 


“Mother,” said Danny, ‘the cat on our 
ship has gone away and_! don’t think he'll 
be back before sailing time. | was wonder- 
ing if | couldn’t take Michael Finnegan 


_along.”’ 


Soon.Danny came back to his room. Up 
went the sea bag, and Michael knew the 
happy time had come. Then he was being 
, tucked into Danny's jacket and buttoned 
* in right up to his chin. 


He followed Danny to his room, and while 
Danny packed, Michael said over and over, 
in cat language, “Please take me with 
you, Danny. | can work on a ship, Danny.” 


‘ ae ee vi 
“Sure, Son, you take him along, and we'll 
be looking forward to the day when the 
both of you come into port again.”” 


o they sig a 
from the great city by the sea, 

Danny McGillicudy—Able-Bodied Sea- 
man, and Michael Finnegan—Ship’s Cat. 


CYone- such animals 


~The QUIRN 


"Sis isa Quirn 
who vesides ina bog. 
With electric light eyes 
he can see through a fog. 
If the mud is too deep 
and he wants to keep drier 
He lengthens his legs - 
30 his body ts higher. 
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You. know, there 


are times when I 
feel that I'm just 


: bn 3 
Danhoonan he SE 


OPA, Toss Wy OSKAR LenecK. 


Courage! That's what I'm 
! Daring to! The will to 


Just what could you be f= Z 
wasting except time? Eh? wasting ! j 
—— : win! All these virtues I waste, 
ah, well ! 


Now what can they be 
| up to? Perhaps they're 
planning a little gift for 
me! Some token of 
apprecia 


Come over here for a minute, 
you, chaps— Not you,Donot ! 


-—Or maybe a large and 


Perhaps a loving cup with 
ff AS beautiful — 


some suitable inscription like 
“Jo brave Donot, from a grate- 
ful people of the United State 
or perhaps a diamond medal — 


Great heavens. 
A dragon! fi 


yowe ! 


Help! Hele Ha, ha\h 


Hey, Eqber Tt: 
Suffy 'Hel - 


We thought you, 
were brave! J} 


Why, it’s only us, Donot, 
we were just having 
some fun! 


Well, its a good thing I 
recognized you at once, 
and didn't mistake you for 
a real dragon or I would 
have slain you all. 


We didn't intend to be mean, 
Donot. We were just fooling — 
Well, time for bed I quess.. 


And a good thing I didn't 
have a sword either- why 
you would all have just - 
been cut to nothing — 
lucky for you'! 


Humph — Think they scared me, 
eh— well — 1 wish I had a house, 
though, like Eqberts, just in 
case there are any dragons 
floating around. 


(Good night, you 


for dragons, 
Bonet. 


Just to be on the safe side, I Best to be safe —-yes-hmm- 
think I'll sleep up in this tree gomph — Snore, snore. 
tonight and keep this rock ; 

. handy ! 


Ah-oh ! What's ( Something moving over 
that noise ? near Eqberts house! 


e{ Just asi thought’ \ 2 { Gosh, it's coming 
Cy A dragon ! 7. (_ this way,too! 


(ZoBERT! OoNor! 


_WHAT'S HAPPENED 2 


May still be t s 
dangerous, pthing very familiar 
you Rnow. jl about that! | 


_( keep back,men! Keep 
back—its a dragon ! 


4 We must dig a hole and 
push it tn immediately! ) 


(Donot-are you 
sure that’s 4 |. 
. dragon ? ; 


Well, where 

id Egbert ? 
Have you 
seen. him ? 


(Am I sure—why - 
see for yourself. 


It's very strange 

he hasn't shown up, 

and where is his 
house 2 


(why it's Eqbert ! 
Good heavens ! 


2) \/ What. a cruel - 


fate ! Oh-and to 
think he might 
have eaten me- 


I must have walked /Well,1 
in my sleep and taken} think we 


LITTLE RED 
RIDINGHOOD 


COPR., 1948 BY OSKAR LEBECK 


r There was once a sweet little girl who was loved by 
everyone who saw her. She was a favorite with her- 
grandmother especially, who felt she could never be- 
stow too much upon her. She. once gave her a little 
ridinghood of red velvet, and it looked so well on her 
that she would wear nothing else. After that, the child 
was always called Little Red Ridinghood. 


- One day, her mother said to her, “Little Red Riding- 
hood, here is a nice cake and a bottle of wine. Take 
them to your grandmother. She has been ill, and is 
still weak. | think they will do her good. Start before 
it becomes warm, and be careful not to stumble and 
fall and break the glass. And when you go into her 
room, do not forget to say, “Good morning, Grand- 
mother!” ; 


_ “I will remember to do all you say, Mother,” Little 
“Red Ridinghood promised faithfully. 


Now her grandmother lived in the woods which was 
half a mile from the village. When the child reached 
the wood, the first thing she met was a wolf. But, not 
knowing what a wicked creature he was, she felt no 
fear of him. : 


“Good morning, Red Ridinghood,” said he. 
“Good morning, Wolf,” she answered. 
“Where are.you going,so early?” asked the wolf. 


“lam bringing cake and wine to my grandmother 


“Where does she live, Red Ridinghood?” 


“About a quarter of a mile farther in the woods, in 
the cottage with the nut-hedge around it. It stands 
under the three large oaks,” said Red Ridinghood.: 


The wolf thought to himself, “A tender young 
thing, nice and fat, too. She will taste better than the 
old woman. But, if you manage well, you may have 
them both for dinner.” So, he kept at the side of Red 
Ridinghood for a while, and then he said, “Look at all 
the pretty flowers that are growing, all around. | do 
not think you see them at all, or hear the birds singing 
so beautifully.” Red Ridinghood began to look around, 
and when she saw how the sunbeams streamed and 
danced through the branches of the trees, and the 
numbers of flowers that grew all around, she thought, 
“1 might as well take my grandmother a bouquet. It 
would please her, and it is still so early that | have 
plenty of time.” So, she left the path, and. wandered 
first one way, then another, gathering flowers. Before 
long, she had plunged deeply into the woods. 


The wolf, however, went straight-to the -grand- 
mother’s house, and knocked at the door. .““Who is 
there?” said the grandmother. 


"Little Red Ridinghood, who brings you some cake 
and wine. Open the door,” answered the wicked wolf. 


“Press the latch,” said the grandmother. “| am too 
weak, and cannot rise.” The wolf obeyed. The door 


Al 


on - ae a a i . 
lid’ ee 


sprang open, and he entered. Then, without a word, 
he went to the bedside, and swallowed up the grand- 
mother. After that, he put on her dress and her cap 
and got into bed. 


‘In the meantime, Red Ridinghood had gathered so 
many flowers that she could carry. no more. Then, re- 
membering her grandmother, she ‘continued on her 
way. 


When she reached the cottage and saw the door 
open, she wondered. When she entered the room, she 
said to herself, “Why does’everything seem so strange 
here today? | am generally so happy to come to grand- 
mother.” However, she did not forget to say “Good 
morning, Grandmother.” When she did not receive an 
answer, she went towards the bed, and drew aside the 
curtain. And there lay grandmother, with her cap over 
her eyes, and looking very unlike herself. 


"Oh, Grandmother! What large eyes you have!’ 
said the little girl. : 


“The better to see you,” answered the wolf. 


“Oh, Grandmother! What large hands you have!” 
said Little Red Ridinghood. 


“The better to touch you,”” answeréd the wolf. 


“But, Grandmother, what a horrible large mouth 
you have!” said Little Red Ridinghood. — 


"The better to eat you.” The words were hardly 
spoken before the wolf sprang out of bed, and seized 


and swallowed poor Little Red Ridinghood. 


After that the wolf got into bed once more, fell 
asleep, and began to snore loudly. A huntsman hap- 
pened to pass the cottage at that moment, and said to 
himself, “How the old woman snores! | must see if 
something is the matter.” He entered the room, and 
saw the wolf lying in the bed. “Oh! you wicked wolf!” 
said he. “I have been looking for you for a long time.” 


He took aim at the wolf with his gun. But, just then, . 

~ he thought that the wolf might have swallowed the 
grandmother, and that she might be saved. So, he 
took a pair of scissors, and cut open the wolf while he 
slept. When he had made a small opening, he saw 
Little Red Ridinghood, and in another moment, the 
child sprang out, exclaiming, “Oh! How frightened | 
have been. It was so dark inside the wolf!” Then out 
came the grandmother. She, too, was alive but she 
could scarcely breathe. 


Red Ridinghood ran quickly and gathered up some 
large stones. She and the hunter filled the wolf with 
them. When he awoke, he could not spring from the 
bed, but sank back again dead. Now, they were all 
very happy. The huntsman skinned the wolf and 
dragged him away. The grandmother ate the cake, and 
drank the wine which Red Ridinghood had brought 
to her. And, Little Red Ridinghood said to herself, “I 
will never again, in all my life, stray from the path and 
run about the woods when.my mother forbids me.”” 


Puince flamingo 


Many years ago, a flamingo ° 
lived near_a lake in the neigh- 
borhood of Bagdad. In winter, 
he and the other flamingos 
flew south to Africa where 
it wad warm all year round. 


COPR. “1948 BY OSKAR LEBECK 


> One day he saw the Sultan’s 
¥, daughter, Suleika, bathing in 
NVA the lake, and fell in love with her. 


Though he tried, he could not 
forget Suleika. Finally,he 


ao : ul oo poe asked the leader of the flock 
i ‘ if he might be allowed to fly 
But, that was the day when the fla- back to Bagdad. 


ad to Fly 


0 


mungos flew south,and he h 


2) 


dad, thi 

= cea older bird changed the flamingo in- 
‘Jhat can't be clone,"said the old. _ to a Prince. He gave him a ring of 

. bird. “But, Vil change youintoa camel's hair for his finger and told 
prifice; and tet you stay near him to turn it whenever he needed 
her in summer." help. 


When they returned to Bag 


‘I have done this under 
one condition; explained 
the bird as he said qood- 

* bye to the Prince. “You must 
Spend one day a year aoa 
flamingo, and come and 

tell ug your adventures.” 


And then he flew away.y / 
Gey 


yr oo 


When the Sultan saw the handsome 
~ stranger at the palace gate, he invited 
him to dine with him. 


Now, the Prince wanted torepay “The frogs in the lake disturb my 


the Sultan and asked if there sleep,” Said the Sultan. “If you can 
ane anything he could do for get rid of them, I will allow you to 
im. 


marry my daughter.” 


/ Instantly all the flamingos cam 
hig heart began to thump and ate up all the. frogs inthe lake. 
loudly. He mes the ring on his = 

inger. 


The Sultan was. 

so glad to see the 

frogs destroyed that 

he ordered the wedding 
the same day. There were 


celebrations for three days 
and. three nights. 


j ihr 
But one of the froqs was so 
old , that the Prince pitied 
him and let him escape 


Suleia and the Prince were very 
happy together. But,one day, the 7. ‘ 
Prince kept his promise and He joined ‘his flock and told 
changed into a flamingo. them his adventures. 


It 50 happened, that not far “That ring must have great 

away, lived a wizard who had power,” he thought, when he saw 

been watching the Prince ye happened when the Prince 
rned it. 


qo a 
Fa : [J yi) -«& 2 
And dressed as a peddler, he’ He Rnocked at the gate of the 
went to try to qet possession palace and asked if the Princess 
orett = had anything old to sell. 


ee ic 


"Tll give a white elephant for 
any old ring,” he said 


th : * A 
When the Prince heard that his wife Meantime, the wizard, anaing that 
had given away the ring, he wao the ring was of camel’s hair and 
angry. He rode away on the elephant not of gold as he had thought, 
to see if he coula g@t it back. threw it into the lake. 


~ That evening ,the Prince returned He sat down beside the lake. Now he 


tired and 9ad. All his searching could never be a flamingo. again 
had been:in vain. 


He had scarcely finished 
speaking when the frog 
dived into the lake and 
came up with the ring 

in his mouth The Prince 
wae 90 happy that he 
changed into a flamingo 
on the spot. 


Suddenly, the old frog whose life he 
had spared, appeared before him. He SEF AT / 
wanted to know what was making him sad 


‘He 


: Jhere they lived happily for many 

took the Princess on his back years. When their little daughter 
ae giey to Africa as fast as he was born, alt the flamingos came 
cou 


and brought her presents. 


MOTER OOS 
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; yr, Blind Mice 


ge fe a 

ee 

SS es Re eee wes, 

See — asians Ix | 


Three blind mice. three blind ek 
See how they run—see how they run!’ 
They all ran atter the farmers wife, 
She buttered their tails with a silver kite. 
Did you ever see such a sight in your lite 


S three blind mice? 


ock-a-bye, baby, fra*' 
in Ye . Xe 
tveetop! 

When the wind blows , 
the cradle 


will rock. 


Whee the bough breaks 
The cradle will tall, 


lund down will come ' 


fhe Gingerbread Pear 


la. inch of we and a 
speck of spice, 

A pinch of punch and a 
lick of lunch, 

A boltlle.of batter poured 
tn a platter 

Stir it up with the leg 
of the chair 

And thats how you make 

A gingerbread bear 


‘g~ttlle Dame Crump, 
With her little stick broom, 
, Was carefully sweeping 
Fler little bedroom 


Hhbs-bobs! ‘cried the Dame, 
A penny! spy; 

‘76 market [Ul go - 
And an egg [will buy!” 


Chg Fall, 


He was so small 
A cat could eat him 
Hat and all, 


you know about the first week in Way ?” 
The kaggedys asked me the other day. 
I said, 9 didn't and that 9 was sorry. 
They said they@ tell me, so not to worry. 
“Be Kind Jo Animals Week- Wilay Three to hine” 
And they told me io mark the calendar of mine 
’ So 9 would not forget to help celebrate 
The Animals Week when we came to that date. ~- 


Gg promised 9 certainly would not forget 
And 9d buy a silk ribbon for my tittle pet, 
So hed be dressed up for the graud parade 
And 9ll wear my new hat which my mother made. 


Jf course 9 am kind to animals all year, 
For they ave God's créstuves and Ghoid themdear  . 
Ent once every year 9 do think we ought 
Jo give our animal friends special thought. 
Ouving that week let the earth be theirs sh 
And let us all think of their affairs. 


Man often thinks God only made him 
And animals just were made for his whim, 
That this is not s0, that we all should be kinder ~ 
The week in Way ts to be the reminder. 
On _all our calendars let's make this notation 
For the Be Kind to Animals Week’ celebvation, 


| MORNING 2 


You JUST COME DOWN WITH ME ry PANTRY 
4 alae gee cia u ug yon 


SLL ABWANG HAVE HONEY FOR NOU, BILLY 

AND. rei Ae IE BEES THAT COME 
Meee POR | UNE 

ARE MY FAVORITES i 

‘ 


TERE YOU ARE! THAT We ABOUT FILLS YOUR | 
HONEY KEGS, DOEON'T IT ? 


PTHANK YOu, \ WE'LL SCE 
MRS. BEETLE’! ) YOU AGAIN 
TOMORROW, 


WE'VE FINISHED DUR HONEY GATHERING AHEAD 
OF TIME-LET'S REST A MINUTE, BONNY | 


MRS. BEETLE 19 CERTAINLY f/f BILLY! SOMEONE 
NICE TOUS $- SHE ALWAYS — 19 


7 COMING | 


HI-YAH 1 WHATCHA GoT | THEN AREN'T BUCKETS ! 
IN THOSE BUCKETS 2 =THEN'KE HONEN KECS. 


WE GATHER HONEY 
NA! ge 
a 


NO !-\WE MUST TAKE THI 
TO THE HIVE !- GO FIND YOU, 
OWN HONEY | ; 


ONEY ae OKNY | 
Kk DON'T GET 
EXCITED. 


1 JUST THOUGHT YOU MIGHT GIVE 
ME GOME—BECALCE 
TM HUNGRY ! 


HIVE WITH 
SY WILL 


THIS LUNCH TMM GETTING HAD) 7] { JUST A MINUTE, BILLY AND BONNY | — 
BETTER BE GOOD! THIS: FELLOW CAN'T GO INTO THE HIVE ! 


IT'9 ALL RIGHT Ni BUT HE'S A WASP ! “THE QUEEN HAS SAID MANY ) = BUT- BUT-A-A— 
—HE'9 OUR FRIEND Tines THAT THE HIVE IS WASP ¢ # — OH 


AND HE'S HUNGRY! LL Fk K( ALL RIGHT, GO AHEAD! 


\: OF THE BI 


HERE 19 OUR HONEY ) ( YOU'RE EARLY, BILLY 
N FOR TOD, SIR! 4 eee AND BONNY! 


THis 6 THE HONEYCONS jal NURSE BETO, THIS 
WHERE WE LIVE | 19 OUR FRIEND WILLIE 
oo 


WE BROUGHT HIM TO.) BLT- BUT! 
HAVE LUNCH WITH (“- ER- VERY 
US- HE'S HUNGRY! 


WILLIE 15 
OUR FRIEND! 


(SLUP 1)- NHST'§ TH WE'LL SHOW YOU AKOUND 


MATTER @-1M HUNGRY ! THE HIVE NOW, 
WILLIE ! 


" ] HOW WOULD Nou LIKE To BE ¢ NOW, WHEN I PRESENT YOU, YOU MUST BOW VERY LOW. AND SAY) 
ape TO THE — HOW DO YOU D0, YOUR ea " 


., b- 


WE'LL SO INNOW Fa 
= REMOVE Your: 
CAP, WILLIE ! 


YOUR MMESTY, 1 WIHT YY WHAT!-A-ER- 
PRESENT OUR FRIEND, ER-A- HOW DO 
WILLIE! YOU DO, WILLIE! 


WILLIE $-THAT was |.|1 WAS NEVER 90 EMBARRASSED 
— TERRIBLE ! AS AA) Ws IN MY LI 


NOY LIFE § (508) 
T AWWl= : : 
FORGET IT! \e 


THAT'S WHERE THE ~ Y'MEAN THAT ROOM b | NOONE 1S ALLOWED 10 
HONEY |& STORED! 1@ FULL OF HONEY 2-_[| ENTER THAT OOM! — 
LET'S BAT IT! “THE HONEY 1 STORED 

AWAY FOR NEXT WINTER ¢ 


C'MON WILLIE, WE'LL SHO! STOKED FOR WINTER, EH 2 
YOU THE NURZERY | “WE'LL SEE ABOUT THAT | 


Ue'S L( 0809 ! -THIs is oop! 
DiGAPPEARED! || file - sLUP, SLUP I 


i WHAT A meso! Honey ALL. 
ae CS 


YOU SEz, BILLY AND BONNY, WASPS ARE cena 
~ ALWAYS HAVE BEEN PESTS AND ALWAYS 
WILL BE FECTS ( 


New York Zoological Society Photo 


PE lesnste baby its 
Trying to hide. 

Crawling vight under 
Its mother’s side. 


Wut baby surely 
Is going to fail, 
For mother is going . 
Jo pull baby’s tail. 


& A year’s subscription to the new 
: ‘ { Aone: monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 

] ANDY magazine is a wonderful 
V our 4 gift for a child. 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


EACH ISSUE CONTAINS 


a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


the Raggedy’s good manners 
feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 


a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 


and animal photographs. 


With the exception of the fairy 
tale, each story is new and origi- 
nal and illustrated with a multi- 
tude of delightful pictures. 


Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 


Dept.5 RA 
PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: 
NAME AGE___ 
STREET AND NUMBER 
CITY STATE 
O $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year 
No Canadian subscriptions accepted Foreign O $2.00 for One Year 
DONOR 


ADDRESS 


